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total indisposition to scenery or rural amusements, which
were all we had to offer — and you will pity both hosts
and guests. I have the gratification to think I fully
supported the hospitality of my country. I walked them
to death, I talked them to death, I showed them land-
scapes which the driving rain hardly permitted them to
see, and told them of feuds about which they cared as
little as I do about their next-door news in Piccadilly.
Yea, I even played at cards, and as I had Charlotte for
a partner, so ran no risk of being scolded, I got on pretty
well. Still the weather was so execrable, that, as the
old drunken landlord used to say at Arroquhar, "I was
perfectly ashamed of it;" and, to this moment, I wonder
how my two friends fought it out so patiently as they
did. But the young people and the cottages formed
considerable resources. Yesterday they left us, deeply
impressed with the conviction, which I can hardly blame,
that the sun never shone in Scotland, — which that noble
luminary seems disposed to confirm, by making this the
first fair day we have seen this month — so that his
beams will greet them at Longtown, as if he were deter-
mined to put Scotland to utter shame.
In you I expect a guest of a different calibre; and I
think (barring downright rain) I can promise you some
sport of one kind or other. We have a good deal of
game about us; and Walter, to whom I have resigned
my gun and license, will be an excellent attendant. He
brought in six brace of moor-fowl on the 12th, which
had (si fas est diceri) its own effect in softening the
minds of our guests towards this unhappy climate. In
other respects things look melancholy Enough here.
Corn is, however, rising, and the poor have plenty of
work, and wages which, though greatly inferior to what
they had when hands were scarce, assort perfectly well
with the present state of the markets. Most folks try
to live as much on their own produce as they can, by
way of fighting off distress; and though speculating

